





Kurvaz Non-Administrative Activity Record 1, Recorder: 
Merveille Million 





[A high-performance locator equipped at the ‘Golden Roar’ has discovered that 
that an unidentified signal was being transmitted from a certain airspace. Its identity was 
said to be unidentifiable, but for me, the signal’s frequency was well known. 

‘Futzu Tower’— The last bastion of the former human race, still existing below 
the plasma sea of clouds. Due to advanced technological equipment operating there, it 
has a special frequency that is unachievable anywhere else. 

As of now however, the airspace where the signal is being transmitted is not 
under the plasma sea of clouds. 

Incentivized by curiosity and intellectual inquiry, | have immediately prepared a 
high-speed airship and decided to head towards that airspace.] 


After a while, | arrived at the airspace of interest and searched for the source of 
the signal. We were able to predict that the transmitted signal was not very strong and 
that the source mechanism would not be too large, so we readied ourselves for a 
difficult visual search. 

However, our readiness proved unavailing. 

“Chief Merveille, we have confirmed light to be flashing ahead.” 

“| understand, please head over there right away.” 


What in the world would be there? 


| was somewhat struggling to hold back my growing curiosity. 








From Chocolat's diary 








[There’s nothing major going on today, just the usual simple work. 

Red seems to be ‘Challenging the record for pie delivery!’, and above all else, 
enjoying work the same as ever. Doing a job like that without any complaining, | wonder 
if he’s alright? Maybe it’s because of Elh’s iron grip over him...] 

“Hey Chocolat, what’re you writing? You're grinning, too...” 

“Ah! You were here, Red!?” 


Hastily, | closed my diary! 


Before | even realized it, Red seemed to have returned to the living quarters from 
the Dahak’s hanger. 


“Geez~, knock before you come into the room!” 
As | said that, | slid my diary into a drawer. 


“That’s right, aren’t we always talking about your lack of delicacy... Particularly 
your poor manners regarding ladies!” 


Sighing, Elh chided Red from behind. 


It was a scene | had grown used to seeing in the airship, the ‘Asmodeus’, which 
also served as our home. 


“Especially how you abruptly burst into the shower whenever someone is using it, 
no matter how improbable that is.” 


If there was a scowl that could take a life, then without a doubt, it would be Elh’s 
right now. 


“That was an accident, wasn't it... Besides seeing you like that ended up being 
problematic... But nope, you’ve never mentioned anything like that. Yep.” 


Sure, Red. 
“Well Elh, why not forgive him so that nothing in the room gets broken?” 
“Huh, no, wait a moment—” 


“| agree, | wonder how much it’s going the be affected by the extent of my 
power...” 


“Wait, wait, let's calm down a little,” 
Hurriedly, | took refuge in the bridge. 


The instant | slammed the door shut, as usual, | could hear his shrieks. In his 
screams, | could somehow feel a vague composure to them. 


| didn’t know if Red was getting used to it, or if Elh was just going easy on him, 
but | think it’s good that they're motivating each other, isn't it? 


As | pleasantly grinned while thinking about those two, a communications 
notifying buzzer brought me back to reality. 


“Ok ok, just a minute, ok, this is Chocolat of the Asmodeus, and you?” 
“This is Merveille of the Kurvaz... Are you busy with anything?” 


“No no, we’re not working on anything in particular, just operating as usual... Ah, 
by any chance, do you have a job for usf’?” 


“Ah, my apologies, | don’t have any work, | contacted you because | wanted to 
report to you immediately. If you have the time, would you be able to come to the 
Golden Roar?” 

“You wanted to report to us?” 

“Correct. For details, | believe that you will be pleased with your visit...fufufu.” 

“Hmm? Roger, we'll head there right away.” 


“Good, I'll be waiting for you.” 


| felt a fair bit of tension talking to Merveille, though it was strange of me to 
worry... Well, it didn’t seem like it would be dangerous. 


| informed the quarreling couple in the next room and turned the helm towards 
Merveille’s location. 
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Merveille welcomed us as soon as we arrived at the Golden Roar. 
“It’s nice of you come... Just to ask, is everything ok?” 

“You mean me? Everything’s normal, why?” 

“C-Come on, you can probably guess why...hahaha.” 


Red, you're battered all over... | can’t help but wonder if this is just in your 
nature. 


“Well, if everything is normal, | won't worry about it... Moreover, | would like to 
show you what | have called you for. Can you follow me?” 


Merveille led us to a new research facility in the Golden Roar. All things 
considered, it seemed like the research facilities in this ship were gradually expanding. 


It was evidence that the armaments on the battleship were diminishing in exchange for 
peace. 


“That is what | wanted to show you...” 


Merveille pointed ahead to where a cylindrical type capsule, which was about 2m 
in size and made of metal, was lying down. 


But that was just a normal capsule, wasn't it? The geometric pattern on the 
surface, maybe it’s... 


“What's that?” 


“I’m not really sure what this machine is, but | get the feeling that it’s holding 
something.” 


“Yeah... Also, | have the likely feeling it’s from Futzu Tower.” 

In my memory, | recalled seeing a pattern like that engraved in Futzu Tower... 
“That’s right, it has mistakenly been sent from Futzu Tower.” 

Looking at me, Merveille nodded. 

“If you would take a look inside, | think you will understand instantly.” 


As she said that, she pressed something like a button on the capsule, causing 
the capsule’s cover to open gently. 


Just what would be in it...? 
Cautiously, we approached the capsule. 


“These are...two infants... Ah—!” 
Elh, who looked inside, raised an astonished voice. 
Infants? Could it be... 


“Nero and Blanck!?” 


“For real!? It must be, they look just like them!” 


With a nod, the observing Merveille confirmed to us that it was the truth. We were 
still shocked, so she began talking to give us more of an explanation. 


“Though Yurlungur said it would take necessary time to restore the data of those 
two, they have unexpectedly materialized like this early...” 


She spoke, in awe, of how the powerful ancient technology in Futzu Tower was 
charged, and soon transmitted. 


That's what | was thinking, after all. 

Still, | never expected to see those two again so soon! 

“So then, why are they kids?” 

Red asked the simple question that everyone was thinking. 


Nero and Blanck were inside the capsule, sleeping soundly alongside each other. 
Looking at their physique, they appeared about 3 years old. 


“| can not say anything for certain, however | can hypothesize. The most likely 
thing | can come up with is the possibility that there was insufficient information at the 
time of the data recovery. It may be easy for the required information for personality 
formation to be lost, particularly in regards to acquired memory. Because of that, | 
wonder if their bodies’ age corresponded to the amount of information in the final 
restoration, practically causing it to not actually grow— Are you all right?” 


Elh was somehow able to simplify and understand it all, and | could also 
somewhat understand...I think. 


For Red however, the whites of his eyes were rolled all the way back. 


“Err, let’s see, their intelligence could only be restored up to about a child’s, so 
their bodies may have been reborn up to that age... | think that’s a good explanation.” 


Elh gave Red an easy to understand explanation. Yeah, | got the main point of it. 


“G-Got it! | knew | almost had the gist of it!” 
Sure you did. 


“Even so, they have remained in a continuous state of sleep ever since having 
discovered them. In fact, | don’t even know how much of their memory remains.” 


Without addressing Red’s bluff, Merveille brought the present explanation to a 
close. 


“Well, how about we wake them for a minute?” 

“Don't!” “Don't.” “Please don’t.” 

“Right, sorry” 

Red drew back his head as he received simultaneous judgement from the three 
of us. Speaking of Red, he always had trouble being put to sleep back when he was a 
small child... 


“Mmm...mm” 


| didn’t know if they heard our back and forth, but the two in the capsule started 
stirring restlessly. 


The four of us simultaneously focused our eyes on the capsule. 
“haaa...?” 

The girl— Nero, opened her eyes. 

“Whoa whoa, what’re we gonna do!?” 

Red was in a panic. 


“There’s not much we can do like this. If we’re going to rouse them, let’s take 
them out of this cramped capsule.” 


Elh exchanged looks with Merveille and asked her to open the capsule. 

“Yes, let’s open it right away... It’s been a long time, both of you.” 

As Merveille addressed the two of them, she opened the capsule’s hatch. Nero, 
who was lying down curved, raised the upper half of her body and began looking around 
restlessly. 


“Where...is?” 


Delayed, the boy— Blanck, also opened his eyes and raised his upper body to 
look around, just like Nero. 


“Nn...?” 

Their eye-rubbing gestures were truly child-like. 

“Nero! Blanck! You really came back!” 

Red grabbed the two and hugged them. 

Nero and Blanck looked puzzled. 

“It’s me, Red... | guess you probably don’t remember, do you? Hehe.” 
He released them and awkwardly scratched the tip of his nose. 
“,,.Papa?” 

“Huh?” 

Just now, what did Nero say? 


Surprised, | stared at Nero. 
Ah, our eyes met. 


“_..Mama?” 


“Guh—!?” 

Catching it this time, Red gasped in shock. 

“Hold on, I’m not your mama, I’m Chocolat!” 

Nero tilted her tiny head and opened her mouth again. 
“Chocolat mama...?” 


“No, no, no, that’s wrong! I’m Chocolat, this is your brother, Red, and this is your 
sister, Elh, and this is...your big sister, Merveille!” 


Merveille nodded in agreement. 
That seemed to be the right choice of words. 


“Chocolat mama, Red papa, Elh mama, ...Merv mama?” 
“Red is papa, and I’m mama...” 


Elh’s face turned bright red with complicated feelings. It seems like something 
touched Elh’s heartstrings with pleasant feelings. 


“It appears that she recognizes all men as Papa, and all women as Mama... It 
seems that they remain considerably toddler-like.” 


“| see, so it’s something like that? | guess | was a little flustered.” 
“Papa, carry me!” 
“Uwah—!?” 


Suddenly, Nero got up and jumped to Red. It was unexpected, but Red braced 
his legs to avoid falling. 


However, Elh, who was watching, started to stagger dizzyingly. 


Well, | think | vaguely knew why. 


“Elh, are you okay~?” 

| wonder if her face had been hot for a while? 

“Yes, no problems here!” 

Elh replied reassuringly, although | don’t think she was able to hide her turmoil. 


“Now then, let’s get to the main subject... I’m talking about what we are going to 
do with these children from now on.” 


Merveille looked over to us. 


“You may keep them at the Golden Roar, but perhaps you might want to have 
them entrusted to you?” 


“Huh? Entrusted to us!? Hmm, | don’t really know if | should be the one to 
answer...” 


Red alternated between looking at me, Elh, and Nero, who he was carrying, in 
addition to the lonesome Blanck. 


“| think that sounds good.” 


Elh smiled sweetly as she answered Red. 
Unfortunately, she had already made up her mind. 


“I’m good with it, too! Remember the old days?” 

| remembered back when | was in the orphanage. 

In the orphanage, there were a lot children who were smaller than me, and | had 
to care for them... 


“Then, me too!” 


“Fufufu... So you’re going to take full care of these children, Papa?” 


Merveille laughed as she spoke, a rare sight to see. 

“Well, if ’m a papa, wouldn’t that make you a grandma~?” 
Yes Red, great wording. 

“...Red, you are truly an idiot.” 

“...Huh?” 


Red, what are you going to do about this frozen air... 
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After we collected Nero and Blanck, we fled from the Golden Roar as if we were 


escaping from it. 


“It's just as Elh said earlier, Red really is lacking in delicacy...” 
“Still, Merveille really is scary when she’s angry...” 


“Besides that, what will we do about those two?” 


Those two were currently having a sort of loose meal of bread moistened in 
soup. Maybe it was the first meal they've eaten since they arrived here. 


What kind of meals did they have at Futzu Tower before? 

“Papa, let me eat~” 

“Huh? Geez, alright.” 

Nero seemed to be clinging to Red. She was quite the attention-seeking child. 
“um, hey me too...” 

Blanck was timidly comparing me and Elh. Was he feeling indecisive? 

As if feeling sympathy for him, Elh picked up a spoon. 


“| guess if it can’t be helped, I'll do it.” 


Blanck was searching for help by baiting me with his eyes. 
| take that back. Maybe he wasn’t indecisive, but perhaps unexpectedly selfish. 
Still, Elh did not withdraw so easily. 


“| will not tolerate such selfishness... This is a good opportunity for me to firmly 
educate you so that you will become a fine man.” 


Wow... | could hardly believe that such a scary person who destroyed a town 
with a Robo could become that frightened. 


“Papa—, aah” 


Nero opened her tiny mouth and waited on Red. 


“AahJ” 


“A-Alright already, here.” 


Red scooped up the bread that was softened with soup, and slowly carried it to 
Nero’s mouth. He seemed really nervous as his hands trembled. 


Nero held the spoon in her mouth and smiled sweetly. Her smiling face was truly 
adorable. 

“Delicious~s” 

“Oh, | see, | see, it’s good is it?” 


| got the sense that Red wasn’t all that bad; he really did seem like a papa. 


Wait, was Elh wincing a little? 


“Kh... He’s not half-bad...” 


| don’t think there’s any need to form a rivalry with Red... 


“Here, if you don't eat, you won't be able to grow big.” 


Similarly to Red, Elh suddenly stuck out a spoon with scooped bread before 


Blanck’s eyes. 


Elh, Blanck is completely terrified. 


“Blanck, say ‘aah’, 
| headed towards the stiff-faced Blanck and opened my mouth wide with an ‘aah’ 


Blanck nodded slowly and opened his eyes. 


Elh also watched and breathed a sigh of relief. 


If Red was fine, and if Elh was fine, then they didn’t have to be so nervous. 
“munch...munch...delicious.” 

As Blanck chewed, he smiled a little. 

“’m glad... Do you want to eat more?” 

“Yeah” 


The mood seemed to feel better as they lost a little energy. Good grief~ hehe. 
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“Ah, hey wait!” 


“Now wayd” “No way!” 


Inside the narrow living quarters, Red began chasing the two little ones. 
Both of them were naked. 


The footsteps of the two running around were splashing water. It seemed like 


after taking a shower, they started playing around without putting any clothes on. 


“Elh! Block that way! Flank ‘em!” 

“Understood!” 

With excellent coordination and teamwork, Red and Elh firmly caught the two. 
“Hurry up and dry your bodies and put some clothes on, you damn brats!” 


“Kyahahahal” 


“Say something! Ugh—” 

“Sigh... This ship sure has grown lively, hasn’t it?” 

Elh smiled bitterly as she wrapped Blanck in a bath towel and dried him. 

This liveliness was different from Red and Elh’s quarrels, and | didn’t necessarily 
dislike it. But to be honest, maybe the Asmodeus was just a little too cramped for five 
people? 

“Why don’t they go play with their granny once in a while?” 


“Please don't ever say that in front of Merveille.” 


“Just joking, hehe... Well, | think it'd be good for them to go play there. That 
place is huge and there’s probably a ton of guys who’ve got nothin’ better to do.” 


“Red, everyone’s working but you...” 
Well, | didn’t really know if Calua would be working or not. 


& @ 





“And that’s why we came over. Hehehe,” 

We couldn't prevail against the force of Red’s pressure this time. 

We were at the Golden Roar. 

“That’s fine... How were those two?” 

“With a bit of help, we were able manage.” 

Blanck seemed shy as he squeezed Elh’s hand and tried to hide from Merveille. 


“They’re too energetic, the Asmodeus is gonna end up destroyed as it is... Hey, 
you're heavy Nero—” 


As usual, Nero wouldn’t separate from Red. Even now she was being pushy and 
clinging to Red’s back. 


“Since it’s been a while, how about a medical examination?” 


“Ah—, that’s right. We'll leave it to you.” 


In one of Merveille’s laboratories, the little ones were under examination. As 
hinted at by the their energetic rampage aboard the Asmodeus, there didn’t seem to be 
any problems. 


“When I’m examining these children, I’m reminded of the old days...” 


Although Merveille looked to be nostalgic, her head seemed a little hot. It 
seemed she recalled things she didn’t want to remember. 


“Well, this is good, isn’t it? Yurlungur definitely wanted to remake them, and with 
their current condition as brats who've possibly forgotten everything, isn’t it possible she 
might’ve sent them to us as a result of that?” 

Elh was quietly smiling. 


Yes, | agreed with Red’s idea, too. 


“| see... Thanks to that, | can start over. We have to thank Yurlungur, don’t we, 
fufufu.” 


The little ones were looking at us, puzzled. 


“If we don’t do well this time, they might become violent like before. This a 
serious responsibility.” 


Right then, the laboratory door opened, and the sound of loud, hurried, footsteps 
became audible. 


“Tee-heeJ’, sounds like those little ones are here, aren’t they~? Let me see ‘em—” 


“Let me see too, dude~J” 

“Lady Opera, we don’t have time to be playing around... Especially you, Calua.” 
Red’s face was greatly shocked... 

“You guys looked free... Is the Kurvaz okay?” 

Gren objected with an annoyed face. 


“We will never be free. At least, | won’t be after this, when | have to fill in for 
these two slackers.” 


Gren held his stomach... He seemed to have it pretty rough. 


Opera and Calua remained unaffected by Gren’s hardships as they looked over 
the little ones. 


“Definitely, these were definitely their faces back then... They’ve gotten so tiny 
like this... | wonder if | should get revenge for that time back then?” 


“That's pretty immature, dude~” 
Merveille clapped her hands together, interrupting the conversation. 


“Would you please not make such a racket here? Moreover, if the director 
finished all of my desired work, shouldn’t | have already received it?” 


“Ah? Was that really a thing...” 


Opera feigned ignorance as she hastily exited the lab. Calua left as if he were 
escaping from it as well. 


A delayed Gren bowed to Merveille and left the room. 
He'll be left to probably deal with Opera’s work... 


“Truly, they are hopeless...” 


Merveille shrugged her shoulders and sighed. 
“| wonder, is this still a sign of peace?” 


“It’s too peaceful, I’m missin’ my adventures... Welp, | guess we'll be leaving 
soon.” 


“We have get going about now, don’t we?” 


“Really? If something unfortunate happens, come right away. You can get a 
consultation anytime. ..fufu.” 


“Right, thanks.” 


Red was carrying Nero on his back. As | noticed how quiet it was, the little 
princess seemed to have fallen asleep. 


As Elh was leading Blanck out of the laboratory, he waved at Merveille and 
murmured ‘bye bye’ in a small voice. Merveille watched with a delighted face as he 
waved with his tiny hand. 
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Soon afterwards, the little ones peacefully fell asleep. 

A gentle tranquility returned to the Asmodeus. 

“Red... this is nice.” 

The battle from back then felt like it had never happened. 

“| agree... | never thought those two would come back like this.” 


“l’m not really sure, but | get the feeling something like this might be what family 


We were raised in an orphanage, so our true families were unknown. However, 
now we were full of happy feelings just being together. 


“Yeah, definitely! Right, Elh?” 
“| agree... It would be nice if we could all stay together like this forever.” 
Elh smiled with a shy-looking face. 


“Yeah, we're gonna stay together from now on. Though, the Asmodeus might get 
a bit cramped, hehe.” 


That's true, but it won’t be too bad. Because, everyone is so close to each other. 


When | thought about starting new adventures with my new family members from 
now on, the feelings in my chest made my face light up in excitement. 


(End) 


